LETTERS         FROM         LAUSANNE

murmured,te and do not let us laugh at her; in her
place I should perhaps act. likewise.*'

" Not," I replied, " like her, from self-love."
Our supper was gay. The young lord appeared
to be enchanted at not having any Bernese, any
Frenchmen, any competitors round him. On
taking leave he told me that this time he would
adopt the tactics of his governor and say nothing
about the supper, for fear of attracting envy. I
should not have requested secrecy of him but am
not sorry that he should observe it. My cousin
causes me to feel real pity for him. The young
Frenchmen go away to-morrow. They have
produced a great sensation here; but in admiring
the intelligence and the application of the elder
brother people regretted that he did not talk a
little more; and, in admiring the vivacity of mind
and the charm of the younger, they wished that he
had talked a little less, and had been prudent and
modeSt, without reflecting that in that case there
would have been nothing either to admire or to
criticise in either of them. People do not suffi-
ciently realize that, with us poor mortals, the
reverse of the medal is of its essence, quite as much
as the right side. Change one thing, and you
change everything. In the perfect, mean you find
mediocrity as well as wisdom.

Farewell 1  I am sending you, by your husband's
relatives, the portrait of Cecilia.
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